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Punk Rock 


Punk Rock 
Dedicated to my faithful reviewers. You know who you are, haha. 


Summary: Inspired by a picture | saw of these two boys. If you want to see it let me know, and I'll send it 
your way. Its not graphic or anything, just | didn't expect these two to fit. Go figure. This is for Mandy!!! 


Justin wiped the sweat off his brow. He had just finished performing at the Kerrang Awards. He fucking loved 
being a rock star. Something caught his eyes. Well someone that is. 


"Hey," he said. 
"Hi," Justin replied. 


"You guys gave one hell of a performance. It's really cool to have a real rock and roll band back on the 


charts," he said, smiling. 


Justin was quite taken by this boy. Justin felt a little strange referring to him as a boy when in reality he 


was only a few years younger than Justin 

"Thanks. You guys are pretty good as well," Justin replied 

"Thought you didn't like these angry punk bands," he laughed. 

"No, that's more my brother. | like them, well ones with talent anyways." 

He smiled and it was nice. Justin wanted him. It would certainly be interesting to sleep with this boy. 

"Come with me," Justin said. 

He raised an eyebrow, but agreed. There was something about this golden haired lead singer that he liked. They 
entered an empty dressing room and Justin locked the door. The two got straight to it. Lips pressed together, 
bruising. Hands frantically removing spandex and black track suit. 

Justin pulled the young lead singer on to the floor. 

"Do you want the honors or do should |?" Justin asked, running his hands up the heavily tattooed arms. 

"You," he replied, bruising Justin's lips once again. 


Justin gave a naughty grin and pressed his victim against the floor. The punk rock idol smiled as the golden 
haired rock god plunged into him. 


"You've done this before?" he asked Justin, smiling. 

"Yeah and apparently so have you," Justin replied, rocking back and forth. 

"Well, when you're in a band with four other guys, you gotta do something to take away the boredom." 
"Very true." 

Justin came and his victim let out an orgasmic scream. Justin kissed him once again. 

"Think we'll ever meet again?" he asked Justin. 

"Who knows?" Justin replied. 

The young punk smiled as he pulled back on his clothes. 


"Bye Justin," he said. 


"Good bye, Joel," Justin replied, watching the lead singer of Good Charlotte walk out the door. 


